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Summary: 


After forgetting your three year anniversary, Billy attempts to make it 
up to you. 


Oh daddy 


I was walking down the street, hearing the music pumping through 
the wind as I spotted it. 


Billy’s blue 1979 Camaro sitting in Carol Perkins driveway. I made 
my way up to the car, feeling the hood still warm, meaning Billy 
couldn’t have been here for that long. 


“Fucking prick.” I mumble as I start my shuffle and weave through 
fellow classmates to find Billy. 


“Y/N, Billy didn’t mention you’d be coming? If I had known I would 
have sent you a dress code sheet.” Carol Perkins states holding her 
red solo cup against her shoulder. I look down on my outfit quickly, 
black converse, leather skirt and dark green lace bodysuit. I raise an 
eyebrow as I look at Carol’s outfit, sucking my teeth as I roll my eyes. 


Carol drives me insane, she hasn’t liked me from the minute Billy and 
I started dating and to be honest, the feeling is mutual. Between her 
bitchy comments and her backhanded compliments, I couldn’t care 
less about her. 


“Dress code sheets would have been handy because under dressing as 
a hostess is embarrassing.” I watch as Carol scoffs, looking at Nicole 
beside her who has a disgust written all over her facial expression. 


“Drink, Drink, Drink, Drink.” 


I follow the chanting to the back patio, leaving Carol and Nicole to 
mumble between themselves. I spot Billy doing his famous keg stand, 
surrounded by almost all the boys from the football team cheering 
him on. I watch as Billy completes his keg stand, his shirt open, beer 
coating his chest causing it to glisten in the light. I lick my lips at the 
sight, feeling wetness starting to pool between my legs, I shake the 
thoughts from my head. 


‘Remember why you’re mad at him.’ I remind myself, disliking that 
my body has such a reaction to him. 


I watch as a girl walks up to him, placing her hand on his chest as 
she whispers in his ear, causing him to bite his lip and chuckle. I lean 
against the support beam as I watch the scene unfold, Billy turning 
the girl down as she rolls her eyes and attempts a new technique, 
only to receive the same result. The girl struts away annoyed as I 
walk over to Billy, watching as he tenses slightly, knowing he’s 
fucked up. 


“Hi princess, what ar-” 


“Fuck you Billy Hargrove.” Billy, grabs my forearm and pulls me into 
him, our chests bumping into each other as he narrows his eyes at 
me, smirking devilishly. 


“Want to say that again princess?” 


I pull myself out of his grip as I shove him backwards, causing him to 
chuckle as he looks over to Tommy. 


“I think she’s mad at me, don’t you think Hagan?” Billy chuckles as I 
whip around to Tommy, holding my index finger up. 


“If you know what’s good for you Hagan, you'll walk away.” I 
threaten as Tommy shakes his head at us, putting his hands up in 
defense and walking back to the house. 


“Honestly Billy, I had to find out you were here from Y/S/N and 
Max!” 


“That’s the last time I tell Max anything.” Billy says walking towards 
me as I huff. 


“Not the point, do you remember what today is? Does today have any 
importance to you?” 


I watch as Billy puts his head down sighing shuffling around in his 
pocket as he pulls out a cigarette lighting it and taking a draw before 
answering me. 


“Did you fail a huge test today? Is it a birthday?” Billy questions as I 
scoff. 


“God, yow’re such a prick you know that.” I turn to walk away from 
Billy feeling sadness fill my chest as I see a small crowd watching our 
interaction. 


“So what, you’re just not going to tell me why you’re mad at me? I 
have to play some sort of guessing game? Why did you even come 
here Y/N, you hate parties.” 


“T think you’re just being a dick on purpose now, have a reputation to 
keep up?” I question gesturing to the small crowd. “It’s our fucking 
three year anniversary dickwad!” I yell watching as realisation hits 
Billy. “And also, I don’t hate parties, I hate parties at Carol’s or 
parties I’m not invited to, which makes me, us, look fucking 
ridicolous.” 


I hear a few oo’s and oh’s from the small crowd as Billy forms two 
fists, anger boiling inside him. 


“Enjoying the show? Get the fuck out of here!” Billy yells to the 
crowd as they quickly disperse. “Princess, Tommy invited me tonight 
and I forgot.” 


“That’s exactly what I want to hear, you forgot.” I cross my arms over 
my chest watching as Billy’s eyes trail over my chest, his eyes 
lingering as they track down my body, Billy closing the distance 
between us as he runs his fingers up and down my arm. 


“Did you wear this, all for me?” Billy asks seductively as goosebumps 
prick my skin, a soft sigh falling from my lips. Billy moves closer, his 
lips ghosting mine as I feel my eyes flutter closed. 


‘No.’ I think to myself as I pull back. 

“Enjoy your party Billy.” I hear Billy groan in annoyance as I turn to 
walk away, feeling him grab my hand and rush ahead of me, pulling 
me behind him. 

“Billy.” 

“What are you doing?” 


All my protests fall on deaf ears as Billy and I shuffle through the 


bodies and make it outside. 
“Get in.” I raise an eyebrow and notice Billy unlock his car as I scoff. 
“PIL walk home.” 


“Tt wasn’t a fucking question Y/N, get in the car and stop being a 
brat.” I huff as I walk to the passenger side and slip into the leather 
seat, Billy falling into the drivers as he starts the car and reverses out. 


“You better be taking me home.” 


I hear him chuckle as he takes the corners fast, his car engine roaring 
through the streets as he continues to drive, my mind not knowing 
the surroundings due to the blanket of darkness. After roughly five 
minutes, he parks the car on the side of the deserted back road, 
between a small clearing of trees. Billy gets out of the car as I look 
around at our surroundings, nothing but trees, silence and darkness. 
He opens my door as I look up at him confused. 


“Get in the back.” 


I smirk, licking my lips as I sit forward in my seat slightly, giving 
Billy the perfect view of my cleavage. “You expect us to have sex 
here?” I question as Billy huffs, grabbing my wrist and pulling me up 
to his chest. 


“T have to make it up to you babygirl, now get in the backseat.” 


I open the door and crawl into the backseat, sitting and facing the 
open door as Billy grabs ahold of my ankles from my outstretched 
legs, swiftly pulling me closer to him. I feel my breath quicken as he 
takes off his button up shirt, exposing his toned torso as I bite my lip. 
I keep my eyes on him as he wiggles my skirt to just above my hips, 
chuckling to himself as I feel heat cover my cheeks. 


“And I wonder who made you drip like this baby girl.” Billy says as 
his index finger traces over the dark green lace of the body suit as a 
small whimper falls from my lips. 


“T asked you a question.” 


“You did daddy.” I whisper as he smirks, kissing my inner thighs, 
ghosting over my heat as I sigh. 


“Good girl.” 


I feel Billy pull the lace bodysuit to the side as his finger traces small 
circles around my clit, causing soft moans to fill the air. 


“You can be as loud as you want princess, no one is around to hear 
us.” 


Billy slides a finger into my tight, dripping pussy as I cup my boobs 
toying with my nipples. He picks up the pace slightly, adding another 
finger and curling it upwards as I arch my back. 


“Fuck.” 


I hear Billy moan as his tongue slides over my throbbing clit, my 
back arching off the leather as I moan in pleasure, my fingers running 
through his hair as he continues to flick his tongue on my sensitive 
bundle of nerves. 


“Jesus Daddy.” I moan as we lock eyes with each other, causing Billy 
to moan sending vibrations all over my clit, his fingers picking up 
their pace. I feel Billy wrap his lips around my swollen clit, sucking 
softly as I feel the coil inside me tighten as I get closer and closer to 
my release. 


“Just like that, oh fuck, I’m going to cum.” I warn as Billy stops 
abruptly, smirking at me as I groan in annoyance at the loss of 
pleasure. 


“You only get to cum on my dick baby girl.” 


I run my hand down my body to play with my clit, wanting to get 
back to feeling some sort of pleasure as Billy slaps my hand away. I 
watch as he swiftly takes off his belt, undoing his jeans and sliding 
them down only slightly, allowing his dick to spring free, slapping 
against his stomach as I lick my lips. 


“Move back.” Billy instructs as I shuffle backwards eagerily, allowing 
for him to get into the car. 


Billy kneels on the leather seat, pulling me closer by my hips as he 
lines himself up against my pussy, sliding right into place as moans 
fill the air of the car. 


“Fucking made for me.” Billy praises as he starts to move his hips, 
not giving me much time to adjust to his size. 


“God, you’re so fucking big.” I moan as Billy raises my legs up to rest 
against his chest, feet either side of his face, the new angle allowing 
for him to go deeper. 


Billy picks up his pace, throwing his head back in pleasure as I arch 
my back. 


“Puck Y/N.” 
“Daddy.” 


Billy lets go of my legs as he slides out, grabbing my hips as I raise an 
eyebrow at him. 


“Ass up.” Billy commands as I oblige, turning over, face against the 
leather, ass in the air as Billy slaps the supple skin. “God, you’re hot.” 
He praises as I moan softly, feeling him run the tip of his dick around 
in circles on my clit before sliding deep into my pussy. “Fuck, you’re 
so tight baby.” 


I moan into the leather as Billy starts to rock his hips into mine, 
faster and deeper in the new position. 


“Just like that.” I say as Billy grabs a fistfull of my hair, pulling me 
up slightly as he rubs circles on my clit causing me to cry out in 
pleasure. 


“Are you going to cum for me princess? Cover my dick in cum?” 


I feel the coil tighten again, my eyes squeezing shut as I finally feel it 
snap, my body flooding with tingles as I cum all over Billy’s dick, my 
legs trembling as moans and profanities fall from my lips. I feel Billy’s 
thrusts grow sloppy as he reaches his high, cumming inside of me. 


Billy trails kisses from the top of my ass to my shoulder. 


“Happy Anniversary Princess.” Billy whispers, kissing my neck as he 
shuffles out of the car to adjust his clothing. 


I shuffle around in the car, wiggling my skirt back down and fixing 
my body suit as I step out of the car into the slight breeze of summer 
air. 


“I am still mad at you a little.” I mumble as Billy tuts, shaking his 
head. 


“Of course you are.” 


“But, that did make up for a little part of it.” I wink as Billy smirks, 
cupping my face and kissing me. My heart fills with love at the soft 
affectionate side of Billy. 


“I love you Y/N.” 
“T love you too.” 


“T better get you home before your dad loses his shit at me.” Billy 
chuckles as I nod. 


“Sneak up through the window and spend the night?” I ask as I get 
into the passenger seat, Billy having made his way to the drivers side. 
I watch as Billy tosses up the idea as I smirk, placing my hand on his 
knee. 


“I haven’t been able to give you anything for our anniversary yet.” I 
whisper as my hand moves up his thigh, brushing against his dick as 
his breathing grows heavy. 


“You have me wrapped around your finger princess and you know 
it.” Billy smirks as he starts the car and begins the drive to my home. 


It’s going to be a sleepless night. 


